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Thy beauty's dawn is e'en a brilliancy-diffusing day
Enclosed on either side between thy darkling tresses' night. *

O houri fairy-visaged, it is thou, an so there be
Embodied radiancy the which in soul for frame is dight. 2

O heart, behold her cheek and curl, nor take thy leave of us,
Nor start on journey, for the moon in Scoipio's alight. 3

The leason why I kiss the dust afore thy gate is this,4
That gilded plate beside the door is surely meet and right. 5

0  tear, go hide so soon as thou the loved one's face dost see;
JTis seemly that the stars be lost when comes the sun in sight. 6

A kiss of yonder lip of thine sick-hearted Ahmed craves;
Is 't stiange if fever make a man unfitting words recite ?1

1   Heie the bright face of the beauty, enclosed on either side by her black
hair, is compared to a lovely day, which is of couise set between two nights.

2  If there  be   such   a  thing  as an embodied Light, the body for which is
foimed, not of earth and water, but of soul, it is thou, O fairy-visaged houri,
i. e. 0 beautiful girl.

3  Scorpio,  according  to  the astrologers, is a most inauspicious sign, being
'the house of death,  of travail, of harm, of strife, of battle, of guilefulness,
of falseness  and  of fiaud'.  It is, moreover, the Rejection' of the moon (see
vol.   i,  p.   328, n.  3),  and when  the moon  is in it her influence is most
unfavourable.  Hence  to  say  that the moon is in Scorpio, is to say that the
aspect of things is very threatening.

Here, by a common conceit, the beauty's face is the moon and her hair
is Scorpio, the twisting curls being something like a scorpion's claws. So the
heart is wained not to start on its love-quest at so menacing a time.

* i. e. humble myself before thee, as in n. 5 on the previous page.

5 A gilt plate or tablet, bearing an inscription, was often placed over or
by a door.

Here the poet likens his face, sallow through love-longing, to such a plate.

fi Heie the poet compares hib tears to the stars and his beloved's face to
the sun; and as the stars vanish when the brilliant sun appeals, so must
his tears cease in the glory of gazing on her face.

7 He having no light to ask so great a favour.